A time to dare and endure, january 27, 1940
parison with, the atrocities which as I speak here this afternoon are
being perpetrated upon the Poles. In German-occupied Poland
the most hideous form of terrorism prevails. In this there are two
distinct phases. In the first the Germans tried to cow the popula-
tion by shooting individuals picked at random from the towns. At
one place where they had decided to shoot thirty-five people they
collected thirty-four, and then, finding themselves one short, went
into a chemist's shop and seized the first person they saw to make
up-the tally. But later on they became more discriminating—
they made careful search for the natural leaders of Polish life :
the nobles, the landowners, the priests, as well as prominent work-
men and peasants. It is estimated that upwards of fifteen thousand
intellectual leaders have been shot. These horrible mass executions
are a frequent occurrence. At one place three hundred were lined
up against the wall; at another a group of drunken German officers
are said to have shot seventy hostages in prison; at another a
hundred and thirty-six Polish students, some of whom were only
twelve or thirteen years old, were butchered. Torture has been
used. Press gangs sieze men and women in the streets and drive
them off in droves to forced labour in Germany. Famine stalks
not only amid the ruins of Warsaw, but far and wide throughout
that ancient country which a few months ago was the home of
a people of over thirty-five millions, with a history extending back
far beyond anything that Germany can boast.
" The horror and inexcusable excuses committed on a helpless
and homeless people," declared the Papal broadcasts from the
Vatican on the 22nd of this month, "have been established by
the unimpeachable testimony of eye-witnesses. The crowning
iniquity"—says the Vatican broadcast—"lies in the cynical
suppression of all but the merest suggestion of religious worship in
the lives of one of the most pious and devotional of the-peoples of
Europe." From these shameful records we may judge what our
own fate would be if we fell into their clutches. But from them
also we may draw the force and inspiration to carry us forward
upon our journey and not to pause or rest till liberation is achieved
and justice done.
Come then: let us to the task, to the battle, to the toil—each
to our part, each to our station. Fill the armies, rule the air, pour
out the munitions, strangle the U-boats, sweep the mines, plough
the land, build the ships, guard the streets, succour the wounded,
uplift the downcast, and honour the brave. Let us go forward
together in all parts of the Empire, in all parts of the Island. There
is not a week, nor a day, nor an hour to lose.
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